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A halm Souldicr s, hang hitn on this tree, 

And by his fide hisfruit of Baftardie. 

Aron. Touch not the boy , he is of Royall blood, 

Luci, Too like the Syreforcuer being good, 

Firfl hang the childe that he may fee it fprall, 

A fight to vexe the fathers foule withall. 

Aron. Get me a ladder, faue the childe, 
Andbeareitfiorameto thcEmprefle; 
Ifthondoetbis.Ilefhewthccwondrpus things. 

That highly may aduantage thee to hearei 
If thou wilt not, befall whit may befall. 

He fpeake no more but vengeance rot you all. 

Lncm. Say on,andifit pleafi which thou Ipcakft, 
Thy childe iliall line, and I will fee it nourilht. 

Aron. And if it pleafe thee? why affure thee Lams, 
Twill vexe thy foule tohcarewhatl fliallfceakc: 

For I muft talke of murthers, rapes, and maflacres, 

Ails ofblacke nights, abhominablc deeds, 

Complots of mifehiefe, treafon, villanies 
Ruthfull to heare. yet pittioiifly performd, 

And this fnall aU be buried by my death, 

Vnleflcthou fwcare to me my childe fliall line. 

Lactus . Tell on thy miodc,I fay thy childe lhall hue, 

Sweare that he lhall, and then I will begin. 

Lucius. Who (hould I fweare by, thou bclccucft no God, 
That graunted, how canfl thou belecuean oath? 

Aron. Whatifldocnotjasindeedldocnot, 

Yet for I know thou art religious. 

And haft a thing within thee called conmcnce* 

With twenty popilh tricksandeeremonies. 

Which Ibaue feenc thee careful 1 to obferue* 

Therefore J vrge thy oath, for that I know 

AnIdcothoIdshisbaubleforaGod, 

And kc<pcs the oath which by that God he Iwcares 
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To that He vrge him : therefore thou fbalt vow 
By that fame God, what God fo ere itbc 
That thou adoreft, and haft in reuerence. 

To faue my boy , to nou rilh and bring him vp, 

Or elfe I will difeouer nought to thee. 

Luciui* Euen by my God I fweare to **^®*y^"‘* ^ 

Aren. Fitft know ihou. I begot him on the Emprellc, 
Lucius. Oh moft infatiatc luxurious woman I 

Tut Luciust this was but a deede otchantic. 

To that which thou Ihalthc^feofme anon, 

Twas her two fonnes that murdered ‘B^JJiamt, 

They cut thy fifters tongue a«d rauifot her. 

And cut her hands, and ti; A her as thou taweft. _ 

deccftablc villaine, call’ftthou that trimming 
Aron* Why fee was wafet, and cut j and trimd. 

And twas trim fport for them that had the doing of it, 
Lucius, Oh barberous bcaftly villaines like thy felre. 
Aron, indeede I was their tutor to inftriift them. 

That codding fpirit had they from their mother, 
Asfureacardeaseucrwonncthcfct: ' 

That bloody minde I tbinkc they learnd of me. 

As true a dog as euer foo ght at head : 

Well, let my deedes be witnesofmy worth, 

I traynde thy bretheren to that guilefull hole, ^ 

Where the dead corps of lay : 

I wrote the letter that thy Father found, 

Andhid tbcgold within the Letter mentioned, 
Confederate with the Quecne. and her two fonnes. 

And what not done, that thou haft caufc to rue, 

, Whcrcinihadnoftrokeofroifchicfeinit, 

I playd the cheater for thy Fathers hand, 

And when I had it drew my felfe apart, 

Andalmoft brokcniy hart with exttearac laughter, 

I pried me ih sough the creuie of a w all, 

- I. When 



